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Ashamed of what Bernard Shaw would call my "Lisson Grove prudery," equally ashamed to associate with whores, I accompanied my chota sahib friends on these expeditions as seldom as possible. I detested the whole performance, being incapable of understanding anybody paying for love or being paid for it. The curious thing was. that, in the more expensive "houses," one never saw any indecorous behaviour in the reception rooms. All was as formal and polite as at a Government House ball. Chummery gossip related how a former leader-writer of the Times of India had produced his best leaders in "Number so-and-so," a procession of sepoys carrying the copy to the office.
In Indian-run houses the style was cruder and it was not uncommon to see naked girls. But, strange to say, they were often bashful and diffident in the presence of the sahibs. Perhaps they had been driven to this life by sheer poverty.
The young sahibs, on their part, were tempted to these resorts by the chronic shortage of European women in India. This meant that the few white women were thoroughly spoiled. They could pick and choose among the numerous sahibs competing for their favours. Nature always intended that there should be a surplus of women. When the reverse occurs the consequences are deplorable.
Lack of any sort of cultural life, and the comfortless conditions in the chummeries also tended to encourage Grant Road visits. There was no home life worth mentioning and no radio, few films and theatres. Performances of The Gondoliers by the Bombay Amateur Dramatic Society only partially succeeded as a counter-attraction. However, despite the peculiar conditions which caused the Grant Road area to flourish like a monstrous tropical growth, the Government did succeed in abolishing the brothels in the 1930's.
In my time, a serious-minded minority made a valiant attempt to combat the general atmosphere of " kuch per wani" (It doesn't matter). They made super-human efforts to study Urdu and Hindi, or India's manifold problems. Most of the chota sahibs, succumbing to the tempo of a land where they use the same word for "yesterday" and "tomorrow," did the best job they could in office